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f | Dedicated a the Laſting Honour of thePious and Reverend Divine Fs 
 MiRICHARN BAXTER. 
Richard Baxter Hah God Made A Glorious Light 
To Guide Our Steps In This Apoſtate Night , ; "4 
With Grace, With Gifts, With Courage Hath God Bleſs d * 
Him To Conduf@ The Church To Canaan's Reſt. 


R Egardleſs Age! could England's pur-blind Sence 
I magine that Eternal Providence 
- C reateth Wonders ſtill , as formerly 
H e wrought for lrael's ſake, WWe all ſhculd Spy 
An ANGEL Brandiſhing a Goſpel-Word, ) 
R eſolwving ( by That only powerfull Sword, ) 
D eliz/Brance to the Churches to afford. 
B rought out We have been from Egyptian Yoke 
A Ithough not free'd from fear of Amalek's Stroke. 
X erxes ( that Eaſtern Terrour ) did nit fright 
T he Grecians, as the Tall' Sanzummims Sigh: 
E nlarg'd cur fear, had not Almighty Pow'r 
R aisdup AJOS HU A in This needful Hour. 


H Ow Many tedious Years have We abode 

A nd wearr'd Steps in pathleſs Deſart trod, 

T rav'lling from Stage to Stage, and Round about 

H emm'd in between the Mounts of Fear and Doh; ? 
G reat hath Our longing Expectation been | 

Of keeping Fubilees, not Wand'ring (in 

D iſtruſt ) ſo long, in Wilderneſs of Sim ; 

M urmuring although Our Waters have been ſweet 

A nd Loathing Manna, as not fir to ear. 

D rawn up we have been into numerous Forms, 

E ndleſs Contentions, whileſt approaching Srcrms 
(Arm'd with the face of Vengeance ) raiſe our fears 
Gather round Our Tents, and hollow in our cars 

L oud Ecchoing Sounds (a'as! ) do ſcarce Awake 
_ O ur Charmed Minds,. or prompts us ( yet)to make 

R cligion our great Work: we only Crond 

I n New Opinions, under which we ſhroud 

O ur Hearts; Remaining {Hl as Vain; as Prou?d: 

Uncharitable : Whiſperers of Lyes; - | 

$ elfiſh, and Covetous ; under This Diſguiſe, 

L ord | What a mighty Puther hath been rais'd 
In Babylon ? The Church hath ſtood Amaz'd ; _ 
G reedy in Expectation of ſome Bright 
H oly, (moſt Humble )Soul-Reviving Light 
To chate Away theſe Shades of Winter-Nzgbr. 4 


/ 


T Heſe many Years, we all have gon a Round 
O re Hills and Dales, ( Led by uncertain Sound ; ) 
G iday with knowledge we have long been made 
U nſtable, ſince the Pulpit grew a Trad: ; 
I ntothe Ditch, (like Loff-Sheep)have we Stray'd ; 
D efiled filthily hath our Fleece been, 
E ach Broad-Sleeve of Our ( Starch'd Profeſſion , in 
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VV Hileſt Crouding in a fad confuſed Rout 
( 1 n which true. Piety is juſtled Oar.) 
T he Lord of Hoſts (*his Kingdom to Increaſe ) 
Hath ſent us Hss Embaſſador of Peace. 
G race into himis poured , to Inſtruct 
R aſh Zeal, and mired Steps#for to Conduct 
A right, in Paths of Truth, Peace, Amity, 
C ompaſſion : (Chriſtian-like Conformity.) 
Erecting A HOLY TEMPLE [. Whereindwells 
1iſdom, with Pure Religion, which excells 
I n Meekneſs ] Pavd with Love: A ſhame to Thoſe 
T hat Hammer forth, with loud (Canonic ) Blows 
Hideous Shapes, which Harden ( but not Molifie ) 
G azers on their ( Gorgon like ) Divinity! 
Imbroydered all Throughout with Saving Grace 
F louriſhing the Banner of Triumphant Peace, 
T bis Fimous WORTHIE ſands, whoſe Gifts and Parts, 
(S hining in Lowlineſs) ſteals all our Hearts. 
W iſdom, Experience , Conduct, Courage too 
I's foundir, Him, to leade us ſafely through 
T his Houling Deſart, where the Wolwiſh ſound 
H arries the Fleck, and their ſoft ear doth wound. 
C onfirming Faith and Patience ; ſtrengthning Love | 
O ppoſing Errours, and Debates, which move . 
U nruly Paſſions, and engender Strife, 
R ending Diviſions, whileſt Re/igious Life 
A bateth, and irs hidden ( Vital part ) 
G ives up the Ghoſt, as Stabbed art the Heart. 
E ngland*s Commiſſioner for Peace, is He 
H eavens bleſſ:d- Harbinger : Ordaind to be 
A Sant uarj 3 773 Chavet of Ged, 
-'F hat hath been Scourg'd with Plague and Flaming Red. 
H ath been Berighted and in Wilderneſs, | 
G rov'ling a long time { as all muſt confeſs : ) 
O recaſt with Egyprs Darkneſs, and in Wiles, US 
D evis'd by Satan ( wao mankind beguiles ) 
Beleagur'd Round , inſuch a Lab'rinth , where 
L e&viathan's hoarſe Sounds, Awake our fear. 
E ternal GO D ! When Thy Church was Dejetted 
S ingl'd out for Slaughter, Thou didſt then protett it : 
S ending ns ſuch a Light as few expected ; 
D ear God : Thy Praiſe ſhall never be neglefted. 


[=] Ark ! ( hark again ! )methinks we hear the fiveet 
I namourirg Sound of His ſo glorious Feet, 
( Moving o're Mountains ) who Glad Tydings brings 
T o Every Simner, from the King of kings. 
O f Univerſal Grace for All Mankind , 
( C onveigh'd Tv All , who are Reſolved in mind ) ' 
O b'iging to ſome Law, the Heathen World 


O pprobrious pickle ! yet wE buffer all ) | N igh loſt, through willful Unbelzef, and hurPd 
( Unchriſtian-like, ) who but Lament our Fall, » D own headlong into ſuch a diſml Vale ; 
Revile (yea Perſecute ) and Nick-names call. \ (U n*wares ) where Darkneſs did ſo much prevail, 


5 uch are but Baſham's Rams-Horns Batt'ring down 
The Church, ( not Fericho, or Triple-Crown.) 
E ach conſcientious Shepherd paſſing by 
P oints at Our Engine of Divinity ! 
S ighs much to ſee Our great Apeſtacy. C 
In This Degenerate Age Religion ſtands 
N eglected [_ like 0/4 Monuments | with hands 
T hough Lifted Up, yet broke : with batt'red face 
Half gon: ( An Object rather of Diſgrace ; ) 
] uſt like King David*s men , with Beards half-ſhorn 
S tands True-Religicn,made a Publique Scorn. 
A poſtate Age | how are We ſwerved from 
P ure Chriſtianity? Upbraid nor Rome 
O r think That only, the Apoſtate See, = 
S ince Many Antichriſts with us there be ; 
T hey (Spiritual ) Babel founded deep in blood, 
A nd We, Thoſe Ruins, plaiſter up with Mud ; 
'T rimm'd Notions : Schiſm: and a blind Mill-horſe T rack :J 
E refince a Crape Profeſſion cloath'd our back. 
N arrow but Plain, is Canaar's bleſled Rode 
I n which the Primitive Chriſtians ſafely trod ; 
G reat talks of New-Light ſpread ; And ſince our hope 
Hung downits head , We yearly Burn the Pope ; . 
[ That Flame Lights well ro See how much we Grope. ] 


( C onfuſion alſo ) { till Tha Glorious Light 

T hruſt forth Its Conquering Rays,and ſcatter'd Night.) 
T'he Militant Church is Happy in This Guide, 

Her footſteps to Dire#, that none may flide ; 

E ftabliſhing Her Knowledge : and Her Love ; 
( C enfermity lo like to G O D above.) 

H is vital Subſtance few aright Deſcry 

Unſeen It muſt be , when Our Daz/ed Eye, 

R epells That Sw-Shine of _—_— 

C omfort our ſelves we do'( for all) tothink 

H is Beams make Day, tho Glittering through the Chink. 
*'T is very ſtrange that ina Crazed Shell ' 

Of boneand skin, ſuch San#ity doth dwell ! 
C rowning Religion with ſuch Converſation 

As makes Hima Great Bleſſing toOur Nation 

( N ot'thſtarding many Proud mens Fmulation. 

A ll after Apes ſhall, of Him, Relate 

And Praiſes to JEHOVAH Conſecrate, 

N ation ſhall unto Nation, This Great Aﬀ# 

Sound forth, in hearts of Harmony Compact; 
R ecording evermore 'THY worthy Fame 

E ternizing the Glory of the ſame; _ 

S aints All, with Angels alſo, ſhall proclaim : 

THY GREAT SALV ATION! when we BAX TER name. 
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